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MAAtB/GMOHSy 

WITH FAST-SELLING WARM 

MA$ONl£AW£R JACXSTS 




JUST 2 SALES DAILY IN SPARE HOURS 
BRING YOU UP TO $217 EXTRA A MONTH! 



Rush Coupon for FREE Selling Outfit! 

I want to put in your hands an exciting business that will bring 
you a handsome extra income every month! It won't cost you a 
cent, because I'm going to furnish everything you need to start 
making money the very first day. 

You'll be amazed how quickly orders come! Start with friends, relatives, 
fellow workers. EVERYBODY wears shoes . . . and watch men go for 
^handsome new Mason jackets! Actually, just 2 easy orders a day in spare 
shours will make you up to S217 extra income a month! Full time men 
make up to $1,248 a month on just 10 sales a day! 

As our man in your community you will be able ro show 174 different 

styles in dress, sport, work shoes for men and women . . . plus a complete 

line of fast-selling jackets. And here's exciting news: we do not sell our 

lly-advertised products in stores. The demand can be filled ONLY 

keep coming to you to buy new shoes and 

'ackets! That "exclusive" should keep your 

pockets filled with exciting 

cash profits! . ^"' 



MAKE DOUBLE PROFITS WITH 
SPECIAL 2-IN-I COMBINATION SALES! 

Here's the biggest money-maker we have 
ever featured! It will be available to people 
in your community only if they buy from 
YOU! The non-scuff Horsehide leather jacket 
is lined with genuine Sheepskin. There's a fur 
work shoe is also warmly lined with fleece and has bui 
Cushion innersoles . . , oil-resisting Neoprene outersole: 
welt. You get DOUBLE profits on each combin 
this to truck drivers, milkmen, postmen, cab dri 
Construction and railroad men . . . anyone who works outdoors, ; 
them fill vour pockets with cash! 

You also feature jackets made of Pony Horsehide leather, fini 
Suede leather, Nylon, Gabardine. 100^ Wool . 
And these EXTRA features bring quick orders: 

• Especially treated leathers that 
resist scuffing and peeling! 
linings! * Zipper Fronts! 

• Loskin Lamb waterproof, non- 
m „tti„„ fur „:i„r,l ' I*t~-l»r». p«t.t,! 

• Knitted Wristlets* • Large variety af calarsl 

SPECIAL FEATURES MAKE MONEY FOR YOU THE FIRST DAY! 

people are switching to the Mason way of buying shoes! Here's 
why: (1) You feature far more styles than the ordinary store; (2) You feature an 
amazing range of sizes (21/2-15) and widths (AAAA-EEEE); (3) You draw on 
our huge stock of over 200,000 pairs. Thus you're never "out"of a style, size or 
width. You don't have to substitute, and you save customers hours of shopping! 
(4) You feature exclusive Velvet-eez Air Cushion innersoles. These foamy-soft 
cushions are a blessing for people who work long hours on their feet . . . just 
like walking on air' ' 

making reel money j'n chis exciting business right away. 

So rush that coupon TODAY. By return mail you'll get everything you need to 

making cash profits the very first day! 




: Capeskir 



Also Quilted and Rayoi 



SEND FOR FREE OUTFIT! 



PLUS: RICHARD AUTOMATIC COLD WATCHES, PFAFF SEW 
ING MACHINE, COMPLETE FLAVOR SEAL COOKWARE SET. 
SET OF ENCYCLOPEDIA BR1TANNICA, SENSATION POWER 
MOWER, KINGSTON VACUUM CLEANER, LONDON STAPLERS 
SUIT, FVEREADV FLASHLIGHT SETS, UNIVERSAL PEN-PENCIL 
SETS WITH INK-N-TROL' BALL PENS, INNER SANCTUM 
BILLFOLD SETS, 6-MONTH SUPPLIES OF IVD'i AND 

MANY MORE 'REE PRIZES) 



MASON SWO-E MF% C0. 
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Mr Nad Mason, Dipt. MA-441 






Mason Shoe Mfg. Co. 
Chippewa Falls, Wisconsin 






1 want to start .hi, exciting Ma 
rush everything I need to itart 
Also send full details' a* how 1 c 


on Shoe & Jacket business right away! Please 
-naking big cash profits from the. very tint doyl 
on get special Golden Anniversary PRIZES! 




Nan,. 
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SOLDIER AND MARINE 
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SOCKITTO'EM, , 
> SABERJETS.' VOHT 
SAVE A THING FOR 
» TOMORROW. OR 

TUB NEXT DAY, OR 

' NEXT WEEK.' 

, TODAY IS THE 

ONLY DAY THAT 

, COUNTS, VHEAKT 

MY NAME IS 

• JOHN DRUMMOND, 
AND TODAY IS 
THE ONLY DAY 

• THAT COUNTS 

FOX ME J 



>^^^ m 




Now - hit -the beach, John Drummond.' 
Sloi ashore through the mod-riled 
- water to the Hasted beach.' w 



Jl h>. 



' THERE'S NOTHING TO WORRY ABOUT 
NOW— NOT A THINS! THIS SNORE 
IS A REGULAR MUSH! THAT WAS 

bomb softening up! 




And so you come from the v_ 
oS -Hie ONLY Reds that are GOOD I 
r 3. shot being fired at you at all. And you thinlw VWiy, tk is IS a lead-pipS _ 
positioxwill be secured by sundown, the action- over by nightfall.' 




BUT 
there's 

one 
BIRD 

in one 
tree, John 
Prummond, 
that you'd 
better take 
a closer, 

look at/ 
NowthereS 
one thai 
somehow 
survived 
■foe barrage! 



When out of nowhere, a slug suddenly slaps at 
you, you throw yourself flat 'because that's _ 
the way you've twen trained to act under 
sniper fire and your reflexes are automatic... 



■ and you roll over several times to get 
away from where you fell... - 




\And so with care, with )^ 
• MfiNiTB cam, you inch. /. 
your way through your fc>) a^b 
covering foliage... and... / *J 



% 



You estimate your windage 
and set your elevation., 



life 



...now... ah T 
WfiM'Syour 

bird of prev.' 






;:;:>,;.:;:. 




%u've been reminded of something this day, John Drummond - you've teen reminded 
of something you temporarily forgot: Its never a picnic, a walk in the park. It's a job- ■ 
adirty job- that has to he done. You'll OOyourjob. You'll he all right. Go ON, John 
—» Drummond. Go on and win yourself a war.' 



jPf]**t's it tattt to maHe a hero ? What is it that sets him apart from other men? 

rh^ Maybe you can tell float these six men over care full)/ as they disembark in 

Inchon, Korea.' All but one of them are green, untried soldiers.' Yet they mil soon 

be in the thick of the fighting north of the 38** parallel, end one of them will win 

his nation's highest award— me congrsssionrl mepal of honor! One of them has on him 

WHAT MAKES A MARINE 




Qt EAR THE FRONT TOE MEN 

"LEAVE THE TRUCKS AND 

SL06 FORWARD ON FOOT' 

THE SULLEN RUMBUN60F 

THE ARTILLERV.TME COLO 

RAIN ANO COLDER MUD, 

THE SOUNDS OF A60NV 

FROM JOLTIN6 AMBULANCES. 

WINDING DOWN FROM THE 

LINES! THE 6TRA1N.TH6 

PITIFUL EXHAUSTION OF 

THE WALKING WOUNDED' 




*B 



PHESRPBE RHP HISSQUW CROSS THE STRERM HW 
'ClIMB THE HILL OPPOSITE UNTIL THEY KERCH THE 
POINT WHERE THE FOREST GIVES WRY TO MEfiPOW. 




vthe sergehnt's depth wipes Da emotions from 

m iTABOWSKI'S MIND, EXCEPT H COLO, DEPPIY HATREP 
OF THE ENEMY 1 LIKE P. HUNTING WILD flN/AWL ,HE 
STALKS THE HIPOEN GUN-NEST.' 





wWamt days later, in f. 

<4li hosfitk. far from the 
Vfiomt lues, mb&nshi 
receives his <*57 visitors! 



W» THOuBKT V0« WERE SONNA 

pi; ; no* wi mot om> sot 
us » hero, but a UVE ONE! 

PIS THT< TELL WU VET ? 

yoofie sett*' me 

MBOGL OP HOMO* 



NOT QUITE, ^_ 
■JABOWSMI .' ~ 
you'RE A HIRO, 

anp us ems who 

ARE STILL ALIVE TO 
TELL ABOUT IT KNOW 
THAT BETTER THAN 
AWONE ELSE.' 




'HAT'S IT TAKE TO MRUS R HERO? , 
~r> WBLI., THE CITATION THAT GOES WITH 
THE CONGRESSIONAL MEDAL OF HONOR SUMS) 
IT UP WITH STIRRING ELOQUENCE.' 




•...GIVEN NOT FOR THE SHEER PERFORMANCE 
OF OUT/, NO MATTER WOW HAZARDOUS THAT 
PUTT MAT BE.BUTFOR SOME VOLUNTARY ACT 
OF VALOR BEYOND THE BOUNDS OF MERE OBED- 
IENCE TO ORDERS... TO MEN WHO BRAVED DAN - 
GERS WHEN THEY WERE HOT EXPECTED TO BRAVE 
THEM, OVERCAME DIFFICULTIES REGARDED BY 
THE REST AS INSURMOUNTABLE, AND FACED 
DEATH WHEN IT SEEMED IT MEANT THE SACRI- 
FICE OF THEIR OWN LIVES..." 



"IT TAKES A MARINE" 



Harry Dutton, Pfc, looked up the line 
• and finally saw the man he was looking 
for. This was the guy he hated — the guy 
Harry had sworn to prove .wrong. Staff- 
Sergeant John Garadine, the , roughest, 
toughest squad leader in the Marine Corps 
— the top-kick who had made him squirm 
through those hell-weeks at Boot Camp. 

The guy who looked him in the eye that 
grey morning at Parris Island and said, 
"Dutton, you'll never make a Marine — and 
I'm going to prove it!" 

Harry never forgave him for that crack. 
Not once during those eight tough weeks of 
training. And Garadine never let up on him. 
Not even once. The roughest, dirtiest details 
were always handed to Harry. But why did 
Garadine have to laugh when he handed out 
the details? That was something Harry 
couldn't figure. 

"Kid," he always said, "any time this 
gets too rough for you, just let me know!" 

Then he always smiled that knowing 
smile of his — > the one that made Harry 
want to punch him right in the teeth. But 
somehow he managed to struggle through. 
He had to, because he couldn't stand having 
Garadine laugh at him. And he swore that 
he'd show Garadine that he was a Marine, 
as rough and tough as the rest of them — 
or die in the attempt. 

Now, it was a long way from Parris 
Island. About 8,000 miles, to be exact. And 
a muddy ridge line somewhere in Korea was 
a lot different than the training fields of 
South Carolina. Things were a little too 
busy to worry if some dumb Marine serge- 
ant still called him "Boot." 

The whole squad was in this mess, pinned 
down by a couple of Chinese machinegun 
nests. Every movement, every twitch of a 
muscle brought down the murderous cross- 
fire. It was murder with a capital M. But 
still Harry could think only of Garadine. 

He watched the sergeant as he scanned 
the terrain, trying to pick out the hidden 
nests. And though he hated Garadine, he 
had to admire him. His squad always took 
on th£ roughest patrols and the dirtiest jobs. 
But still it managed to come out on top. 
With a guy like Garadine goading them on, 
they couldn't afford to come out any place 
but on top! 

Up until the previous night, that was. 
Things had been pretty good until then. But 



now Harry realized that Garadine was only 
human, that he made mistakes like every- 
body else. And this was one of his mistakes. 
How else could he have allowed a whole 
patrol get bottled up by a couple of lousy 
gun emplacements ? He should have figured 
that the Reds had this place zeroed in! 

Harry chuckled to himself as he realized 
the hole Garadine was in. "Now let's see the 
wise guy get out of this," he mumbled, then 
slipped down into the mud of the foxhole. 
Might as well get some rest, he thought. 
Things were sure to be popping before long 

"Hey, Boot! Get the lead out and come 
over by me!" 

Harry would have recognized that voice* 
in his sleep. Rolling over and staring down 
the line, he looked into Garadine's eyes. He 
still carried a smirk on his face, rubbing it 
in even here in the lines. . 

Squirming through the mud, he finally 
dropped beside Garadine. 

"What's the matter, kid, the trip too 
much for you?" the sergeant asked. "Still 
haven't made a Marine out of you, have I?" 

"Lay off, Garadine," Harry growled. "If ' 
you don't want to see me about anything 
rnore important than that, let me get back 
to my post. I'm not letting the Reds pull a 
fast one on me!" 

He said it intentionally, trying to hurt 
Garadine. And it had hurt. Harry saw the 
top-kick's knuckles go white as his hands 
clenched harder on the rifle barrel in front 
of him. It felt good to see him squirm! 

But his anger passed and he grinned. 
"I always said you'd never make anything 
but a Boot Here's your chance to prove I'm 
wrong." He pointed out past the line. "What 
do you see out there?" 

Harry thought that it was now or never. 
He thought that if he could spot the 
machinegun nests, maybe Garadine would 
lay off. He inched his head above the shelter 
of the foxhole and squinted out into the 
glistening snow. 

There was nothing — nothing at all He 
raised his head a little higher, peering out 
into the whiteness. 

Then, suddenly, a chopper opened .up — 
and Harry felt himself being dragged back. 
Garadine had saved his life! 

"There, there, sonny !" Garadine laughed. 
"Ain't nobody going to hurt you while I'm 
around. Now, let's see how well you learned 



your lesson. What did you see out there 
besides snow?" 

Harry shook his head. "Nothing, Gara- 
dine. Not a damn thing." 

"Still haven't learned a thing, have you V 
the sergeant grunted. "Boot! That's all you'll 
ever be — a Boot! If you'd used your eyes 
you would have seen that the snow in front 
of' that bunker about 300 yards in front of 
us was melted. The same thing with the 
bunker out to the left. And that snow melted 
because of just one thing — the heat from 
machinegun bullets firing from those 
bunkers! Right? 

Harry didn't say anything. But he hated 
Garadine more than ever. There was no 
reason to rub it in like that — no reason 
at all. 

"And now that we know where they are," 
the sergeant went on, talking to himself, 
trying to figure it out, "we've got to clean 
them out." A small thing like two machine- 
guns wasn't going to stop the great Sergeant 
John Garadine! 

"This is a job for two men," he said. 
"One tries for one nest, and the other takes 
the second one. Care to try it with me. 
Boot?" 

Harry wanted to say no, but he couldn't 
He said, "I'm your boy, Sarge." 

"Okay, let's move out," Garadine said, 
and slapped Harry on the back. "Good luck, 
kid." 

Half expecting to be ripped by machine- 
gun slugs, Harry slithered out into the 
soft snow. But nothing happened. Making 
sure that his grenades were secure, he 
inched forward bit by bit . . . 

Half an hour later he was within thirty 
feet of the objective — and still no sound 
from the Chinese. It was now or never! He 
unhooked two grenades from his belt and 
hefted them. The compact shrapnel felt 
cool to his touch. He crouched on his knees 
as he pulled the pins. From inside the dug- 
out he could hear the excited chattering of 
the enemy. He had been spotted! 

The grenades went off inside the dugout 
just as he hit the snow-covered ground. 

Bar-rooom!U 

He jumped into the destroyed bunker 
before the smoke cleared. Nothing moved. 
He had taken the nestl 

"Well, aint this nice," he said, » little 
proud of himself. "Not a Marine, aint I? 
I guess that showed him! Let Garadine try 
to spout off now!" 

There wasn't much left of the bunker, 
but one of its two machineguns looked okay. 
Harry sat it back on its pivot and fed a 
belt into the chamber. It still worked! 



Then he thought of Garadine, and peered 
out for him. Then, suddenly, the other 
bunker opened up. The sergeant had been 
spotted, and the Reds were drawing a bead 
on him! 

Harry swung the gun around and 
brought the enemy into his sights. But 
.there, blocking the way, was the struggling 
figure of Garadine! Harry knew he couldn't 
shoot without hitting him — and he was 
wounded — couldn't move out of the way! 

The sergeant turned his head, and Harry 
could see the painful smile on his face. 

"Hi, Boots!" he yelled. "I see you didn't 
forget everything I taught you! Now take 
care of that other bunker so my boys can 
move out! Hurry!" 

"No!" Harry called. "I cant! You're in 
the way!" 

"Forget about' me!" Garadine boomed at 
him. "That's an order. Shoot!" 

"But, Sarge — " 

"Hit that trigger, Boots! Damn you, hit 
it! On the double!" 

Harry didn't know what to do. He hated 
Garadine — or he thought he did — but he 
couldn't shoot him. He didn't hate anybody 
that much — nobody except the enemy. But 
Garadine had given him an order. He knew 
he had to follow it, and fast! 

Then he got an idea. An inch — two 
inches — that's all he needed. That's all he 
needed to clear Garadine's prone body. 
Working feverishly, he dragged a broken 
beam from the bunker and propped the gun 
pivot on it. 

"Shoot, for Pete's sake!" Garadine 
screamed at him. "What are you waiting 
for?" 

Then Harry poured it into the Reds. 
The gun bucked and bounced in his hands, 
spewing slugs just inches above Garadine's 
body. But he didn't let up. Not until one of 
his bullets struck the ammo in the other 
emplacement and the whole place exploded ! 

Then he raced to Garadine's side and 
grabbed him in his arms. One of his legs 
had been -chewed up and his left side was 
• mess. But be was smiling. 

"Good deal. Boot," he said weakly. "Good 
deal You just earned yourself a promotion. 
From now on you're on my side. You were 
a cocky kid when you came to me, but I 
turned you into a Mariner Then he passed 
out 

Harry held Garadine tight finally rea- 
lizing why the grizzled top-kick had driven 
him the way he had. They had a war to 
fight and it couldn't be fought by kids or 
even men. It took guts like Garadine's — 
the kind of guts you've got to have to be a 
Marine! 



a^OOMBAT MEDICS AREN'T SUPPOSED TO FIGHT- AT LEAST NOT WITH WEAPONS. 
\SS BUT SOMETIMES THEIR COURAGE PECIPESA BATTLE —SOMETIMES THEIR PRESENCE 
OF MIND PROVES STRONGER THAN (SUNS. THAT WAS THE CASE IN KOREA 
RECENTLY WHEN A MEDIC CARRIED 




SHE OTHER YANKS WERE OUT TO Kill. REPS, BUT , 
'CORPSMAN BOB RUSH HAP ORDERS TO SAVE. ONE! 




A *GI IS HIT! almost before his buddy 

CAN UTTER A CALL FOR HELP— HELP IS THERE, 
IN THE PERSON OF MEDICAL CORPSMAN BOB RUSH f 




tfTiNP SO WITH EACH SUCCESSIVE CALL FOR HELP, THE MEDIC 

"U Advances with thm very point of the yank 
Attack, hours later, bob rush has followed the Gi's 

. FAR. FAR INTO BNEMY-HBIV TERRITORY. AND THEN... 



RESCUE TROOPS 

, ARE LEAVING 

T HQ IMAiEWATELy, 

BUT IT'LL TAKE THEM 

, TILL PAWN TO 

REACH US! 



PAWN? THEN WE'RE 
PONE FOR, LIEUTENANT/ 
~ THE REPS ARE FIXING. 
TO HIT LIS WITH " 
EVERYTHING 
RIGHT MOW ' 



O0SEME.' THE 
' GREAT GENERAL 
' PU-VI HIMSELF LEAPS 
- US TO SLAUGHTER , 
- HE y/VNKS/ 



mg 



'TAME COVES. 
MEN! HERE. 
, THE* COME! 



' HOW.., HOW'S IT , 
LOOK FOR US, 
/VIEPIC7 WILLTHgy 
" CUT US DOWN? 

_ 'WEVE (SOT 
NOT ON T AS MUCH CHANCE ; 
. YOUR LIFE,S AGAINST THE 
.SOLDIER ?yR£PS AS GRASS , 
-HASASA1NSTA 
, LAWNMOWER.' BUT 1 
I CAN'T TELL 
, HIM THAT.' , 



jTSlOPELESSLV OUTNUMBERED, THEIR AMMO DWINDLING —THE TRAPPED 
^"^ YANKS REALfZE DESTRUCTION IS IMMINENT. THE 
RED AVALANCHE IS ABOUT TO ENGULF THEM ! 



— 






(IF VVE^) 






'GOTTA <■ 






GO-LET'S \ 


■Ef2£ * : '■" " ■* SJS 




, TAKE ^M 


Ito} ■*» 




'some "3i 






REPS S 






, WITH <■ 

' us.' jm 






^^. <?3dH 






VJi 









[ TRY TO GET ^^ 
W THAT GUY WITH 1 
tL. THESTARON -m 
W HIS FUR J 

■r WAT/ jj^oi 






Mf j?^jk \] 




fiPpMi J 




^A vSgfc-gi .^WWBt y^ 



«£7' 



'/TO THEIR REMAINJNS ROUNDS. 
THE SI'S DRAW A BEAD ON 
THE RED LEADER. THEN... 




I'll ONE PU-V, A cili. \ you know what \ 

OP.SOM6THIKO.' vmvBB I THOSE COW/W 6S y 

111 86 LUCKY ENOuOX / WIU «J TO yOO *- 

TO KEEP MIA* AL.vB <f IF PU-Vt J?>&£ 'JKPSt 

Till HEIP KEACxES )S VOU" CAB6 T : CawTj 

US.' ■ ^ V IBIVCXOCilJi 




WNK DOCTOR 
HASAP/WWSTWED 
MAGIC PILL, BUT 
SEE—HOBVE 
PU-YI POES . 
NOT IMPROVE.' 





THANK SOOPNESS THOSE 
HEA WARTEKS TROOPS 
MADE BETTERTI/KE 
THAN THE/ FIGURED _ 
THEY WOULD.' AVt 




JHE REDS ARE ROUTED, BUT 
IN THE PROCESS SOME 
YANKS ARE NICHED/ 




...BUT,HAYIHG MADE HIS ESCAPE, 
MEPIC BOB RUSH IS THERE TO ANSWER! 
A MBPtC'S JOB IS NEVER PONE! 



COMING,, 
SOLDIER.' 



$$ V 




HOW TO FIX 

Brakes, Clutches, Transmissions, Rear Ends, Carburetors —Yes, 

ANY PART OF ANY CAB 



au/a«y- 




NOW — Whether You're a Beginner or an Expert Mechanic 
—You Can "Breeze Through" ANY AUTO REPAIR JOB! 
\ MOTOR'S BIG BRAND-NEW AUTO REPAIR MANUAL Shows 
You HOW— With 2950 PICTURES AND SIMPLE 
STEP-BY-STEP INSTRUCTIONS. 



COVERS EVERY JOB ON EVERY CAR BUILT FROM 1940 THRU 1954 



VES, it: ' s eas y as A-B-C to do 
any "fix-it" job on any car 
whether it's a simple carburetor 
adjustment or a complete over- 
haul. Just look up the job in the 
index of MOTOR'S New AUTO 
REPAIR MANUAL. Turn to 
pages covering job. 
Follow the clear, illus- 
trated step -by -step in- 
structions. Presto— the 
job is done! 

No guesswork ! MO- 
TOR'S Manual takes 
nothing for granted. Tells you 
where to start. What tools to use. 
Then it leads you easily and quick- 
ly through the entire operation! 
Over 7,950 Pitlures! So Com- 
plete, So Simple, You CAN'T Go Wrong! 

BRAND-NEW REVISED Edi- 
tion covers everything you need to 
know to repair over 685 chassis 
models. ONE THOUSAND giant 
pages, 2,950 "This-Is r How" pic- 
tures. Over 292 "Quick-Check" 
charts— more than 22,598 essential 
repair specifications. Over 225,000 
service and repair facts. Instruc- 
tions and pictures are so clear you 
can't go wrong! 

Even a green beginner mechanic can 
do a good job with this giant manual 
before him. And if you're a top-notch 



Some FREE Offer On 
MOTOR'S Truck and 

Tractor Manual 
Covers BVKRY job on 

KVKliY popular make 



mechanic, you'll find short-cuts that 
will amaze you. No wonder this guide 
is used by the U. S. Army and Navy! 
No wonder hundreds of thousands of 
men call it the "Auto Repair Man's 
Bible"! 

Meat of Over 140 Officio/ Shop Manuals 
Engineers 1 
pi 



IfMfl 



t the 



every automobile 
i America worked 
;e time-saving pro- 

s for thei 



Now thi 
tors of MOTOR have 
ered together this w 
of "Know-How" from 
140 Official Shop Ma: 
"boiled it down" 

indexed 

Try Book TREE 7 Days 
SEND NO MON- 
EY! Just mail coupon! | 
postman 



crystal-c 



Many Letters of Praise from Users 

'MOTOR'S Manual paid for 
Itself on the first 2 Jobs, and 



lie Does Job in 30 Afiii.-Fixed mo- 
tor another mechanic had worked 
on half a day. With your Manual 



^Hf* 






MAIL COUPON NOW FOR 7-DAY FREE TRIAL 



When 

brings book, pay hi 
nothing. First, mak 
it show you what it' 
got! Unless you agree I 
this is the greatest 
time-saver and work- 
saver you've ever seen 
— return book in 7 
days and pay nothing. 
Mail coupon today! 
Address: MOTOR 
Book Dept., Desk 
.an-H, 250 West 55th 
St., N. Y. 19, N. Y. 



MOTOR BOOK OEPT. 
Desk 39H. 250 W. 55th St., New York 19, N.Y. 

Rush me at gnce (Chech box opposite book you want): 

□ MOTOR'S New AUTO REPAIR MANUAL. If O.K.. I will 
remit 52 in 7 days. S3 monthly for 2 months and a final 
payment ol 95c (plus :',;>c cirliv.-ry <:h;in;ns) one month after 
■*--*. Otherwise I will return the book postpaid in 7 days 



(Fore 



'. $9 cash i 



r-i MOTOR'S New TRUCK &. TRACTOR REPAIR MANUAL. 
1 J If O.K.. I will remit $2 in 7 days, and $2 monthly for 
3 months, plus 35c delivery charges with final payment. 
Otherwise I will return book postpaid In 7 days. tForeian 
price, remit $10 cash with order. i 



City.... 

I — I Check l 



save 35c shipping charge by enclosing 
/ITH coupon entire payment of $6.95 for Auto Repair 
manual (or $8 for Truck and Tractor Repair Manual. I Same 
7-day return-refund privilege applies. 



OVER 70 GREAT PRIZES 
TO CHOOSE FROM 

iWalkie Talkie, WaJk- 
Doll, Two-Gun Holster Set, Pocket 
tch, Simplex Typewriter. Footba 
Set, Daisy Training Rifle, Pen 
:k. Roller Skates. Moecaain Kit, Pup 
thinestcne Necklace, Sports Kit, 
Jeep, Phonograph Records, Jr. 




COMPUTE ^ ~-- 
WOODBURNING SET 

Woodlmniing Set 
al tips, 8 wood pUuiuts, nu'iallii 
foil, iminis, bru.-di. On:ira!;ti!k.'d 
with complete 




Official-Sire • Officio!- Weight 

BASKETBALL 

Sturdy valve-type ball. For ii 
door or outdoor use. 




Comphi MICROSCOPi OUTFIT 



-\ [M-'.visinn-Uiik MiiT'i^ViiW Oi;l- 
iit. 1-Iiis 60 jjii-A-fj-i- i)[>ii.:a< km;;. 

-lllii.' Illiiss illlll spiriinClln. Jkui'i. 

niss this great outfit. 




CHJMP 
RADIO KIT 

A j.vmihie i rysral radio. Build it. 



I have been helping boys and girls get prizes and earn 
money for 36 years. Shown here are just a few of the 
wonderful Prizes you can get without a cent of cost 
for selling my famous Christmas Packs. Any of these 
prizes or your choice of over 50 others shown in my 
Free Prize Book are given for selling just one order of 
24 Christmas Packs at 25c a pack. Many boys and girls 
sell the Packs in one day and get their prizes at once. 

Hurry - Be First in 
Your Neighborhood 

It's easy to sell ilis-w Christmas Packs to your 
family, friends and neighbors. Each Pack con* 
tains 4 Christmas Cards, 4 Envelopes and 32 
Sparkling Christmas Seals— 40 pieces for 25c 
— a big value. They're so gay and bright — 
they sell on sight. When sold, send me the 
money and choose your prize from my Free 
Prize Book. Or, keep $2.00 in cash for each 
24 pack order you sell. 

Send No Money— I Trusi You 

Paste coupon on postcard or mail in envelope 

to AMKiMCAX XPKCIAI.TY CO.. DSPT. 3. 
LANCASTER, PENNA. 

Read What Wiley Johnson (Age 9) Soys: 



tier rifle, I can hardiy 
■ybody liked your cards: : : 

■ 

Here is What Maude Scott Says: 

"It is fun and easy to soil your Christ, 
mas Packs. Everyone really liked them 
and they sold fast. I have orders for 
more. The prizes . . . ond the axtra 
money came in handy, too." 



powerful 54- 
inch Bow, 4 feathered Arrows, Target face and 
complete instructions. 



ACR0 FLASH CAMERA with Film 



tures black 
and white or 
color. Makes 
beautiful en- 
largements. 





PRETTY TRAVEL CASE 

e with removable 
■, lock and key. 



Here it is— THE GOLDEN TRUMPET 

Heavy gold-plated, over 
itsnjj. Play \>ug\a calls, mar 
raid ,-n:i^:; wii H ■ ■ ; r r .-'Oils. C;].-« 
included. 




GOLD-PLATED LOCKET SET 

Pretty necklace with matching I 
ex pun si nn bi'Si-i'lel, both gold! 
plated. Kach locket opens and I 
holds two photographs. 




MAIL THIS-Send No Money 



"Uncle" Harry Bard, AMERICAN SPECIALTY CO. 

DEPT.3, LANCASTER, PENNA. 

Please send me your BIG PRIZE BOOK and one order of 24 
Christmas Packs. 1 will resell them at 25c each, send you the 
money and choose my prize. 



